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discard it in disgust. Poincare governed through bureaux, Briand
through hearts. Poincare from Lorraine and hence a neighbour of
the Germans feared them; Briand, a Bretori, did not fear them
enough. Poincare was painfully sensitive to everything people said
about him; Briand did not read what was written about him and
would cheerfully have said with Queen Victoria: 'The important
thing is not what they think of me, it is what I think of them.* A
wit declared'that Poincare knew everything and understood nothing,
while Briand knew nothing and understood everything; but this
was not true, for Poincare understood a great many things arid
Briand knew and read much more than he admitted.

Both were great servants of the State and of irreproachable
honesty. When Poincare would ask Ribiere, his right-hand man,
to send some proofs to his publisher Plon, he would call him back
and say:

'Don't forget this is a private errand. It must not be done by one
of the doormen of the Ministry. Send a messenger boy; here's five
francs/

Briand when he was Minister of Foreign Affairs and had control
of thirty million francs in secret funds, handed them on almost
' untouched to Tardieu, his successor.

'One can say what he likes about Aristide,* Tardieu said to me
one day, *and I myself have often opposed his policies, but he was
damnably honest. For if he had been willing to spend a small part
of that thirty million on newspaper campaigns he could have been
President of France!'

But their honesty was of different sorts. When Briand was
assailed in the Chamber by cries of'Renegade!' he replied proudly:
'Present I' and he added:

*In my native Brittany at low tide you find little fish caught in
the hollows of the rocks and wriggling about in the seawater.
Round about them, stuck to the rocks, are the mussels. Let a tide
pass and come back: Your little fish will have disappeared; the
mussels will still be there. Mussels are steadfast, but in the scale of
being fish stand higher than mussels.'
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